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Norics.—The Zditor will not be answerable f 


Fun Week by Week. 


By THE Party ON THE Spor. 


Wednesday.—Took Mr. Chamberlain down to Manchester, and 
left him there. Thought he could take care of himself. Heard 
afterwards that he made some speeches which quite justified this 
assumption! Went over to see about the arrangements for the 
Kaiser’s visit to Spain, but found he had changed his mind about 
going. He wouldn’t tell me why, but—well— 


IN THE CLOUDS. 


Although it may give you some pain, 
The Kaiser’s not going to Spain 
(A project you’ve heard people mention). 
Of course, it don’t matter a grain 
(The Kaiser’s not going to Spain), 
But it occupies public attention. 


The Kaiser’s not going to Spain— 
But not on account of disdain, 

Or of interest chilled or diminished. 
The Kaiser’s not going to Spain 
Because (I alone can explain) 

His castles in Spain are not finished. 


Brought the Princess back to London, and set her safely off to 
Windsor, then toddled round to the Church House, Westminster, 
and helped ‘Princess Beatrice’? to open a bazaar; afterwards 
assisting Mr. Balfour to open the Brandstone Golf Links in Dorset. 
Then down to the private view of the new wing of the Whitworth 
Gallery at Manchester. Caught the French trying to occupy 
Raheita, and told them they mustn’t. To the Society of Arts in 
the evening, and heard Sir J. Wolfe Barry on the necessity for wide 
streets. Quite agree with him, have myself felt the necessity acutely 
many a night when going home from dinner. 


Thursday.—Mislaid the morning on account of the thick fog, 
but used the afternoon to help Lady Lucy Hicks-Beach launch the 
Formidable (we did it with great success), and to help the Spaniards 
invest M. Faure with the Order of the Fleece. 


Friday.—Saw Hooley finished off pro tem. Great relief to me— 
can't think why he didn’t mention that little transaction we—but 
all’s well that ends well. Spent an hour at Christie's—and apropos 
of pictures, went and had a look at Mr. Finn’s very attractive show 
of architectural and landscape water colours at the Modern Gallery. 
The rest of the time “ all among the bikes” at the Stanley Show. 


Saturday.—There is something of an agitation (shall I call 
it?) against Sunday concerts going on. In the face of this, Her 
Most Gracious actually permits a band to play on the terrace at 
Windsor Castle for the delectation of all and sundry. Dear! dear! 





wr any contributions, artistic or Uuterary, pontaneously sent m 


A SUNDAY BREAK, 


By Windsor Town is a castle bold, 
And the terrace there is spacious, 
Anda Sunday band perform, I’m told, 
By leave of Her Most Gracious. 
Oh, where are they who morals guard 
And all day long denounce ill ? 
To give that band (say) three months’ hard— 
And where is the County Council ? 


Took Lord Wolseley down to Brighton and helped him to be the 
first to take the freedom of that city. Attended several football 
matches—a great day for home teams it turned out to be. Came 
back and looked at some pictures — Fragonard’s (French, last 
century brilliant artificiality—rather absorbing) at Agnew’s and 
Messrs. Dent and Company’s almost equally interesting show of 
this century high-class freakishness. Took Lord Kitchener to dine 
with the Duke of Cambridge—dined also with the Royal Arsenal 
foremen, the London Fife Association (which is not a musical 
— and the Cab Drivers’ Benevolent. Shall want no Sunday 
inner. 


Monday.—The Stanley Show authorities discovered my little 
game with the—I mean discovered that alot of jewels had been 
stolen from the stands. Tut! tut! This* being the ‘ Princess 
Royal's” birthday, stood myself a drink, and wished her long life 
and prosperity. Helped the Kaiser make the homeward turn through 
Beyrout and Damascus, and took Lord Kitchener to dine with Her 
Most Gracious, and stay the night—it doesn’t cost his lordship 
much for dinner just now, by the way ! 


Tuesday.—Went and tried to prevent the grand jury “ makin 
a ass of itself’ by throwing out the bill against the parties involve 
in the N.S.C. boxing fatality just because the Recorder said so. 
Failed—the jury ignore the bill. Humph! 


AN OPINION OF STRENGTH, 


‘The jury ignore the bill,”’ 

Scot free go the N.S8.C. pounders, 
The circumstance surely will 

Go down in our list of astounders— 
‘‘The jury ignore the bill” 

(To “ ignore”’ is the act of the ignorant) 
My bosom they fairly fill 

With feelings extremely indig(or)nant ! 


Attended a secret meeting of the United Club, and talked about old 
age pensions. Looked at some more pictures—in King’s Street, St. 
James’s, this time. Heard Mascagni’s new opera Irisin the evening. 


Al. 
Tue Sporrer. 


No contributions can be returned 


unless accompanied by a stamped and addressed envelope. 


No. 1,751. 
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THE WORKMEN'S COMPENSATION ACT, 
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Mr. Craner (who has a reputation for caution).— 
country better than I do!” 
Miss Cuttemdown.—‘*‘ Ah! I suppose you carry 


The Goose andthe Golden | 
' Eggs. a 
(An O_p FABLE witH A New MOorat.) 
DEDICATED TO THE COLONIAL 
SECRETARY. Y 
LONG years ago, when Laws were loose, 
And Nature's freaks were bold, 
An ancient matron owned a goose 


That laid large eggs of gold— Vv 
In fact that prehistoric dame Y 
To search the nest each morning came, 


And every day bs 
She found, they say, | t 

An egg of solid gold! 
Now, one would think a goose like that S, 


Would be regaled till it grew fat 
And blythe and gay and jolly ; 
But even in those Ages rude 
The virtue known as gratitude 
Was sometimes thought a folly. 
Instead of being made a pet 
That goose a slave was made; 
Its ancient mistress used to fret 
About the eggs it laid ; 
She used to say: ‘“‘ An egg of gold 
Is good to see, and take, and hold— 
But one a day 
Will hardly pay 


es 


When twenty might be laid! ’’ Ci 
And so she drove the golden bird z 
Till really it was quite absurd 

To see the way she acte 
She dr ‘ } } 

She ar il l 1 i 

She'd drive the bird distracted 
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‘‘ Nothing like knowing your country! 
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a good road map! 





I flatter myself no man hereabouts knows the 
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was all her cry, 
‘You cannot want a rest !— 

One egg—what, only one?’’ she’d sigh 
On raking out the nest ; 


‘‘One paltry egg! good gracious me, 


ou eat enough for two or three; 

But it would do 

If even two 
I found within the nest. 
ile bird, I’ve brought you up by hand ; 
ou’ve had the run of all my land; 
You know how well I treat you! 
ou dare to call me ‘ hag’ and ‘scold’; 
emind me that your eggs are gold! 
If they were not I'd eat you.” 
» things went on from bad to worse; 
Though larger eggs were laid 


The bird’s reward was but a curse 


For all the wealth he made. 
More, more!’’ was still that matron’s 
cry, 


How dare you thus my will defy, 


You ought to see 
What’s due to me, 
By me your nest was made! 


You say that more you cannot do? 
You call 


me 
‘shrew!’ 

You'll rise against me, will you ? 

me here, then; know I rule this farm, 

ou’ve never done me aught but harm, 

And now I mean to kill you.” 


‘ scold,’ 


and ‘hag,’ and 





But ere she reached the wretched bird 
A stern commanding voice she heard, 
That bade her stay, 
And cast away 
The knife and scourge of sage! 
The king who ruled that country side 
Had chanced upon her farm to ride, 
He saw her base intention ; 
Thought he, ‘‘ Of one thing I am sure 
For death there isn’t any cure, 
I’d better try prevention! ”’ 
‘Come, stay your hand!” he sternly 
cried 
‘‘ That goose shall now be free ! 
Much has it suffered from your pride, 
It’s forfeit now to me. 
It has great value in my eyes, 
It’s golden eggs J shan’t despise ; 
You'll yield it, and 
Will understand 
It now belongs to me! ”’ 
He took the bird beneath his arm, 
He over-ran the matron’s farm, 
He seized her beef and mutton ! 
The old dame fumed, and shrieked, and 
raged ; 
But Kaisers then were much engaged, 
And no one cared a button. 


Uncertain. 
Paws ‘‘ A woman seldom has a good 
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THE GOOSE AND THE GOLDEN EGGS. 


KRUGER (LOV.).—‘*SHALL I KILL IT FOR ALL IT’S WORTH?” 
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he mater? al, authoritativ ely, but we were already 
hat remark she was about to make was lost on 


our giddy escort. 
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“* Indeed, no, Yr} } ores? 


By this time 
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each otmer at first, put by and bye 
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| left us to amuse ourselves. 


‘they scem to be pretty busy. Let's 


we don’t often get the chance. 
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considerable way from Susan and 
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were what LHe ‘maternal Would Cu 


John Jawkins: 


yme a little alarmed at seeing so man’ 


We were bi 


ne a 33 ' 
>, bLlil We suddenly 


Saw One We th yught we knew, and 


face with ‘* Tommy.” 
He was justifying our attendant’s opinion of him (‘that men 
[It was the same“ Tommy,” but, alas ! another 


were deceivers ever ’ 
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“Oh!” said Wallace, “ you just get ill. 
somehow. You never know your luck.” 

‘‘Couldn’t you pass it on to us?” I said persuasively, 

‘Oh, no,” he replied. “TJ passed it on to Sister Edie, she’s 
the lucky one just now.”’ 

I have no doubt he would have given us a lot more information, 
but just at that moment Susan and John Jawkins caught sight of 
us, came hurrying up, and pulled us away, Susan giving a fierce, 
triumphant glance at Tommy as she went away. __ 

“Whatever have the children been doing?” cried the maternal, 
when we reached home. ‘I never saw them in such a state 
before.”’ 

“They've only been playing with Master Wallace Higgins, mum,” 
said Susan. é 

‘‘Susan!’’ shrieked the maternal. ‘‘How dare you? Thev’ve 
had the measles, and my children——oh! oh! will catch it. You 
leave this house at once, and without a character.” 

‘‘Don’t trouble yourself, mum,’ said Susan, saucily. ‘I’m 
agoing to marry John Jawkins next month, and I shan’t want one 
then.” 


It comes naturally 


3 * * * * 

There was a great deal of doubt for a day or two. whether both of 
us would get it, or only one, and Raps was backing himself, giving 
the odds in wooden soldiers. But our suspense is over at last. We 
shall both have it. Don’t you envy 


“Un, 
[THE Enp.] 


Waftings from the Wings. 


HAvinG heard, I doubt not, that I had fixed last Wednesday for 
my visit to the Alhambra, ‘ La Belle Otero,” the famous Spanish 
chanteuse and danseuse, was good enough to make her first 
appearance ‘for a limited number of representations’’ upon that 
evening. I thought this so very kind of her that I burst at once 
into poesy, on this fashion— 

I hied me in a motor—oh! 
To visit La Belle Otero. 


Thad proceeded so far, when it occurred to me that possibly that 
was not the right way to pronounce the beautiful lady’s name. 
Moreover, it was not strictly true. So I began again. 

I dressed myself with care, oh ! 

To visit Belle Otéro. 
But I wasn’t quite sure about that 
either, so the ode remained unsung. 
That did not make La Belle Otero any 
the less kind, however. She put on such 
a pretty skirt. Let me see—yes, there 
was a bodice, too; at least, I think so. 


And shi blazed ‘ nd eoru cated with 
diamonds and things. My wn wit is 
not more brilliant than the diamonds 
f La Belle Oter - She also chanteu e-d 
and danseuse-d. She is a vy of im- 


perial presence; her leaturcs are Geilcate 


nd refined, her hair | k, her 
eVe are y ) i . | 
Spani: t] he { 
De ] OU ID}. d c re 
simply regal I must conf that ‘J 
didn’t quite catch all the words of her 
songs, and eir import was } ery 
cle te mé I ky t nee 


snapped her fingers in a Wa Loat ] 
envied. Her dancing, however, 1s 4a 








matter about which there can be no 

mistake It has that all-overishness 

that British dancers do not iten 
acquire, and those strange curving undulat ions al d sudden twists 
of the bent body that, I suppose, are essentially Spanish. Lai guor 
ous (observe the word)—languorou ace and Southern fire: they 
are its chief characteristics. La Belle Otero has a stout, unnamé d 
picador, in a sky-blue suit, with chin to mat h, to help he h r 
dances. He can saltate a It. T ‘ it we iit 
enorita is ‘‘la belle’ that she will | n 
ey The Alhambra was originally wre yy the Spe s fror 














perhaps, to have explained that I was not the only person who 
had fixed that evening for a visit; there were two or three others 
there. In fact, the Alhambra was quite full; I hope that 
they were all as greatly edified as I was. A visit to the Alhambra 
just now is, indeed, a liberal education, as the late Lord Brougham 
would have said. One may learn quite a number of languages by 
a mere perusal of the programme. I think that that is part of 
Mr. Dundas Slater’s method of refining us—and certainly there can 
be no more refined and artistic entertainment of itskind than that now 
to be enjoyed within these halls of dazzling light. Jack Ashore is, 
without doubt, the jolliest and 
prettiest ballet d'action I have 
ever seen. Our old friends Les 
Minstrels Parisiens, in their 
Gavarni-like get-up and with 
their incomparably quaint and 
clever performance, are here 
again. Les Boxeurs Francais 
show you how to plug your 
opponent under the jaw with a 
neat flick of the right toe, as 
per poster. Hurgini is one of 
the swiftest of jugglers and has 
humour, too. The Bonhairs 
are acrobats who will make 
your bon hairs stand on end 
whilst the Arras will mak 
your teeth ache. I could only 
exclaim of these displays ‘‘ Pro- 
digious!’ Permane’s educate d 
bears are a joy for ever. You 
must see the little one do a 
serpentine dance. There are WS 
also lion and tiger dogs to be 

seen. Indeed, the quadrupeds are among the cleverest performers. 
Herein also we may educate ourselves. We may = study 
natural history under the pleasantest conditions. I have spoken of 
the quadrupeds: we may very well reckon Les Boxeurs among the 
juadrumana. tf 


, 





I don’t quite know how many hands Hurgini has. 
I counted 30 at least, each possessing a strong magnetic power, 
capable of attracting to it the billiard-balls, dinner plates, umbrella- 
stands, flower-pots, and other things that he tosses into the air so 
carelessly. 

Miss Ada Colley, the Australian soprano, who has made such a 
sensational success at the Winter Gard ns, 
engaged to appear at the Empire Theatre on the termination of her 
Continental engagement. 


Berlin, has been re- 


Messrs. Birn Brothers, of Bunhill Row, are issuing a very 
pretty selection of Christmas and New Year cards. Delicacy, 
novelty, and excellency of design are the salient and prominent 
features of this firm’s production, The pictorial embellishments 
are contributed by the Royal Academicians, Alma Tadema, Marcus 
Stone, and other well-known artists. It is to be hoped that such 

od work will meet 


. | 1] . , 
with the approval vell merited. 
pi 


Brighton in Sixty Minutes! 
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The Bungle Book by Theyard Quipling. 
THE GREAT “OPEN-DOOR” CONFERENCE. 


About the noted open door 
A wordy battle raged ; 
For one and all were to the fore 
And fiercely they engaged. 
Bool, wild with wrath, laid down the law, 
To everyone's dismay ; 
And, naturally, no one saw 
Old Bowski sneak away, 


Loud chattered Franki all the while ; 
It Ali heaved a sigh ; 
Cur Lazi smiled a cynic smile 
On catching Hungri’s eye ; 
Bool growled defiance ; Puff Tupp shook 
Anew his mailed fist ; 
And quite a high tone Yan Kee took, 
So Bowski wasn’t missed. 


Said Bool: “ The time is close at hand 
When I shall sally forth, 

And sweep the sea and sweep the land 
East, West, and South, and North!” 

* And I shall likewise,” Yan Kee screamed : 
“ Both do and also dare |” 

But neither Bool nor Yan Kee dreamed 
That Bowski wasn’t there. 

Said Puff Tupp, “ I shall draw my sword, 
My trumpet 1 shall blow, 

And I shall lead Germania’s horde 
Against the common foe!” 

Satd Franki : “ This is foolishness 
My Bowski needn't fear!” 

But no one even seemed to guess 
That Bowski couldn't hear. 

But while they shouted and declaimed 
And said what they would do, 

And one another fiercely blamed 
From every point of view ; 

Jon Bool, by chance, eapied a chair 
That no one sat upon— 

And, looking round, he yelled: “ Pray, where, 
Oh, where has Bowski gone ?” 

The noise was hushed ; eye gazed at eye 
With silent eloquence ; 

Mute question met with mute reply, 
And sense grew common-sense | 

But, lo! a sudden noise was heard ; 
A door was loudly slammed, 

Then Bool, beyond politeness stirred, 
Growled loudly : “ Well, I’m d—-—!" 


THE principle of the ‘‘Open Door” had been handed down by the 
fathers to the children for many generations; and constant reitera- 
tion had caused an impression to gain ground that there really 
might be something in it after all. Anyway from being a mere 
academic theory, it began to be discussed as the practical solution of 
all difficulties, compared to which a Peace Conference was blithering 
foolishnesss, no matter how august its peaceful origin. 

Anyway, an Open Door Conference was held, and everyone 
interested attended, and the diversity of the opinions expressed was 
only equalled by the strength of the language employed. The 
y erseee as to who should take the chair came up early for 

iscussion. After a week or two's violent altercation, conducted 
with venomous acrimony, and much bloodshed, it was decided that 
everyone should be his own chairman, and that his ruling should, 
under all circumstances, be permanently binding upon himself 

The “open door”? was then discussed in all its bearings, Bool 
opening the debate with the following little speech :— 

‘Friends and allies, the principle of the open-door is, as you must 
all be aware, a principle in and from which I take a great deal of 
interest. Now, gentlemen, my idea of an open door, is a door more 
or less generally open. This idea was once an original idea, and 








i 





| 
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entirely my own; I am, therefore, naturally attached toit. I have 
been called eccentric, I have been called insane, and I have been 
called-after in the street, but I still cling to this idea as a sound one, 
and if any pig-headed, obstinate, ugly, venomous, and dilapidated 
animal thinks that I am going to have any door slammed in my 
face, I can assure him that he is mistaken. Indeed, should 
such an occurrence take place, I should be blanked annoyed, and 
should look upon the slamming as a dashed unfriendly act.” 

“Keep cool!” cried Bowski; ‘‘my dear fellow, pray keep cool. 
You know you are inclined to apoplexy, and if anything happened 
to you, I should be inconsolable. No one wants to slam any doors. 
At the same time I must say that I like a place to myself at meal- 
times; keep the door too open, and I’m dashed if youcan get a 
mouthful in peace; besides the draught at times is enough to cut 
your head off. So my motto is,‘ Not too much open door, but just 
open door enough.’ Do you follow me?” 

‘‘ No, I’m himmelled if I do,” screamed Puff Tupp ; ‘I follow no 
one. I lead, Ido. Besides, I will say this, that wherever I go, I 
always find the door open, and open house kept. And I like it. 
My friend here, Cur Lazi, knows I like it, and when I visited him 
a little while ago, he did the thing well, he did, indeed. I enjoyed 
myself so much I shall visit him again! ”’ 

‘Kismet !’’ gobbled Cur Lazi, in his wattles; “also, Allah be 
obeyed! Likewise, Bismillah! ”’ 

At this point Bowski slipped away from the meeting, making an 
unostentatious exit unobserved by the company. 

“To return to the open door,’’ continued Puff Tupp, ‘‘I shall 
insist upon its remaining open. I shall——.”’ 

‘‘Oh,” interrupted Franki; ‘‘ you will, will you? Well, an open 
door is a convenience when you’re going in, but I always close it 
after me, always; makes it seem more home-like, don’t you know.” 

‘‘T must say I agree with Franki,’”’ gobbled Cur Lazi. “I have 
been myself a sufferer from the open door, Can’t call my soul my 
own. If I had my way I’d live in a fireproof safe. My idea is cosiness 
and comfort, no interference from outside, and let us eat, drink, and 


be merry, for to-morrow we may have nasty remarks made about us| 


at Guildhall and other banquets.”’ 

“Well, what do you think about it?” said Bo 1 to Hungri. 

‘‘ Ah,”’ murmured Hungri, ‘‘my mind is not made up! I am not 
much interested in any door but my own, and that I keep shut and 
doubly locked, so as to be sure that only respectable people are 
inside, don’t you know! With regard to other doors, I shall wait 
and see which way the wind blows, and, if I may so put it, strike a 
blow in the same direction.” 

‘For myself,” murmured It Ali, ‘‘I am with Puff Tupp so long 
as he is with Bool!” 

“TI guess,’ drawled Yan Kee, ‘that Bool’s right smart this 
journey, and I’m with him all the time. What we want is roon to 
stretch ourselves, that’s what we want. Open doors, that’s what I 
say, open doors everywhere, except in my eerie.” 

And so the talk went on, and they were just coming to blows, 
when Bool asked where Bowski was. Then there was a silence that 
might have been felt, and while they were all staring at each other 
wildly, there came a noise as of a thunderstorm, multiplied by 
earthquakes. The open door had been violently slammed! And 
then——. But that is another story. 
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Awarded Prize Medals at all Exhibitions. 


DAILY CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS FIFTY TONS. 















